Eulogia by Oness, C. Mikal
Masthead Logo The Iowa Review
Volume 28
Issue 2 Summer/Fall Article 39
1998
Eulogia
C. Mikal Oness
Follow this and additional works at: https://ir.uiowa.edu/iowareview
Part of the Creative Writing Commons
This Contents is brought to you for free and open access by Iowa Research Online. It has been accepted for inclusion in The Iowa Review by an
authorized administrator of Iowa Research Online. For more information, please contact lib-ir@uiowa.edu.
Recommended Citation
Oness, C. Mikal. "Eulogia." The Iowa Review 28.2 (1998): 102-102. Web.
Available at: https://doi.org/10.17077/0021-065X.5022
A Sort of Hunger 
After the symphony of mowers and edgers 
they rise and brush the decay 
of thatch?as I would. And the robin, 
the blackbird, the jay descend hurriedly 
onto their Uthe and brittle bodies?as I would. 
EULOGIA 
Bury the ax; bury the bow saw; bury him 
who would split my son in two, old enemy 
of the wood. Let rust return to earth 
and vein the rose. Let the juniper spread 
red boughs. Let indifference fester, then feed. 
for my father 
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